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poore foule,l enuic not thy glory, 

To feede my humor, with thy felfe no harmc. 

Dut - 9 io - No, when he that is my husband now, 

Came to me 1 followed Henries courfe, 

When fcarfe the blood was well waflit from his hands 
Which ill'iied from my other angell husband, * 
^fnd that dead fainf, which then I. weeping followed, 
0,when 1 fay,llookt on Rlcharjy face, 

This was my wilb, be thou quoth 1 accurft, 

For making mefoyongffo old a widow. 

And when thou wedft, lit forrow haunt thy bed. 

And be thy wife if any be fo badde 
As miferable by the death of thee, 

thou hafl: made me by my dearc Lords death, 

Loe, euen I can repeate this curfeagaine, 

Euen info fhorta fpace, my womans heart 
Crofly grew captiuc to his h©ny words, 

&sfnd prou d thefubie&sof my owne foules curfe. 
Which euerfincehath kept mine eyes from ileepe, 

For neuer yet, one houre in nis bed, 

Haue I cnioyed the golden dew of Ileepe, 

Bnthauebcnc waked by histimerous dreames, 
Ecfidesjhe hates me for my father fTamicfa 
And will fliortly be rid of me. 

®u. A\as poore foule,i pittie thy complaints, 

Dnt.Gio.No more then from ray foulc I mournc for yours 
Far ewe 11, rh ou woefull welcomer of glorie. 

Dut.Glo. Adue poore foulc, thou takft thy leaue ©fit. 

Dne.Tor.Go thou to Richmond, & goodfortunc guide thee 
Go thou to Richard, and good Angels guard thee, 
Gothcu to fanctuarie, good thoughts polleilethee, 

3 to my graue where peace and re 11 lie withme, 

Eightie old yeares of forsow haue I feene, 

And each houres ioy wraGkt with a vveeke of teene. 

The Trumpets found, Enter Richard crowned, "Bucking- 
ham, Catesby,with other Nobles. 

. -KV«£.Stand all apart. Cofen of Buckingham, 

Giue me thy hand Here he afeendeth his throne \ 


*Thus high by thy aduice 
And thy alh fiance is King^Wfcated s 
Rut (ball wee weare thele honours for a day i 
Orlhallthcylaft,and we tcioycein them l 
j*f.Stilllioe they, and for euer may they lath 
XtnRi-0 Buckingham, now I doe play the touch, 

Totrie if thou be currant gold indeed : 

Yong Edward liues ; thinkenow what I would fay. 

Bnc.S ay on my gratious foueraigne. 

Why Buckingham, \hy I would be King, 
flwTWhy foyou are my thrice renowned Liege, 

X>kHa : am I King i tis fo, but Edwardliues. 

Bite. True noble Prince* 

Xin.O bitter confequence, 

That Edward flill fhould liue true noble Prince., 

Cofen, thou wert not wont to be fo dull .• 

Shall I be plainc i Iwifh the baftardsdead. 

And I would haue it fuddenly performde. 

Whatfaieft thou . ? fpeake fuddenly, be briefe, 

BacNout grace may do your pleafure, 

JO»g.Tut,tut, thou art alLyce, thy kindneflefreczeth. 
Say, haue 1 thy confentthat they fhalldie ? 

itec.Giue mefome breath, fome little paufe my Lord, 
Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein : 

I will refolue your grace immediatly. 

C<*t.TheKing is angry,fee,he bites thelip* 

, King. I will conuerfe with iron witted fooles, 

And vnrefpeft iuc boyes,none are for me 
1 Thatleoke into me with confideratecyes; 

J?oy, high reaching Buckingham growes circumfpefh 
Boy. Lord. 

King, Knowfl thou not any whome corrupting gold 
Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

BfyMy Zord,l know a difeontented Gentleman, 
Whofe humble meanes match not his haughtie minde, 
Gold were as good as twentie Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing* 

K<«£.Whatis his name? 

Boy, His name my £ord, is T errill 







